Broken 


Author: rdyfrde 


Bands: Sonata Arctica 

Characters: Elias Viljanen, Tony Kakko 
Relationships: V/A 

Rating: Adult 

Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Tue Aug Il 2009 22:25:40 GMT-0400 (Eastern Daylight Time) 


Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 
This came from a chat on July 2ith with Lia and it flowed out pretty much during that whole conversation. 
It\'s all her fault for this..but | thank her for the look over before she jaunted off to Spain ;) 


Dead was sitting in his room, drawing a picture of a Transylvanian castle when he heard a loud knock on his 


door. Curious, he went to open it and slowly pulled the creaky door open 

"Euronymous!" Dead exclaimed. “What are you doing here? | thought you went out with the rest of the band! 
Euronymous, ignoring Dead's question, walked in and forcefully shut and locked the door. 

"Euronymous?" Dead asked. "What are you doing?" 


Euronymous just grinned a sinister grin and slowly stepped closer to Dead. He could tell that the vocalist was 
starting to get frightened. 


"What are you doing?" Dead asked, his voice shaking. 

Euronymous stepped even closer to Dead, nearly trapping him against the wall. "Strip. Now." 

"What?!?" Dead spat. 

"Strip. Take off your clothes. Now." 

"No!" Dead shouted, trying to make a dash for the door. However, before Dead could reach the door, 
Euronymous quickly caught the vocalist in his arms, picked him up, and dropped him on the bed. Dead tried to 


scramble away, but he was instantly pinned down by Euronymous. 


"I told you to strip," the guitarist snarled. "But you didn't obey me. You really should have obeyed, you know. 


Now you're really gonna get it.” 
Dead whimpered and tried to wriggle out of Euronymous's grasp to no avail. 


Euronymous, grinning like a madman, ripped Dead's shirt off and flung it onto the floor. Dead wriggled around, 
trying to get out of the guitarist's grasp, trying to end this nightmarish experience. 


Euronymous roughly kissed Dead on the lips, pushing his tongue into the whimpering vocalists mouth. He then 
bit into Dead's shoulder while pulling his victim's pants off and flinging them on the floor. Dead let out a faint 
whimper of fear and pain. 

"You like that, don't you, you pathetic whore?" Euronymous growled as he bit into Dead's neck. 


"Stop it, Øystein! Stop!" Dead screamed, tears filling his eyes. 


Euronymous ripped off Dead's underwear and then started removing his own clothes. He then picked up his belt 
and turned Dead over onto his belly. 


Dead whimpered in fear as tears flowed down his face. "What are you doing?" he stammered. 


"You'll see," Euronymous growled as he lifted the belt up into the air and brought it down harshly on Dead's 
back. He repeated the action nearly one hundred times before finally tossing the belt to the ground. 


By this point, Dead was sobbing and tears coursed rapidly down his cheeks. His whimpers had turned into loud 
cries for help. "Dystein! Stop it! Stop! Please stop!" he howled in misery. 


Euronymous laughed maniacally at Dead's cries. He loved seeing this beautiful creature in pain, loved hearing 


the desperate cries and knowing that no one would intervene.. 


Euronymous then pulled Dead closer, and without warning, he shoved his hard cock into Dead's ass. Dead 


shrieked in pain, howling at the top of his lungs. He felt his ass ripping painfully and coating the guitarist's cock 
with blood. 


Euronymous thrust in and out, quickening the pace until he came several minutes later, pulling out of Dead's 


tight ass. 


Dead lay there on the bed, as a mixture of blood and semen running down his legs. His thin body was racked 
by sobs, sobs of pain He had never felt this much pain in his entire life; he would rather have endured several 
severe beatings from his childhood bullies than endure this sort of pain He felt violated, used, like a piece of 


worthless, unlovable garbage. 


"Get dressed," Euronymous snapped, flinging Dead's clothes at him. Dead slowly put on his underwear, pants, 


and t-shirt, whimpering in pain. 
"If you tell anyone about what just happened, | will find ways to make your worthless life a thousand times 
more miserable than it already is," Euronymous snarled as he walked out of Dead's room, slamming the door 


shut behind him. 


Dead lay on his bed, sobbing. He was broken.. He would never be the same again. 


Chapter 2 


Tony leaned his head against Elias’ leg, trying to catch his breath. his hand brushed away the tears of laughter 


from his face. 
Elias watched him from above and absently stroked Tony's hair. 
The singer darted up to his feet and looked around for an escape. 
"Im sorry, fuck, | didn't think | was just trying to calm you" 


Tony nodded and sat back down on the floor. Breath came out in gasps, hands shook a little before calming 
down. 


"What the hell did he do to you? You're like a scared animal around me. I'd never hurt you. You know that, 
right?" 


The singer glanced down and studied the odd shaped tiles on the floor. "I know, | just..it's just hard" 


Elias climbed off the toilet and sat beside Tony on the floor. The singer's breath hitched but calmed when he 


realized the guitarist was just sitting there. 
"Talk to me. | want to know." 
"Elias..." 


"Tell me however much you want to, but | still want to know what he did to you. If nothing else, to avoid 
scaring you out of the blue. l.l care about you. | don't want to see you like this." 


Tony looked up at Elias in surprise. "You do?" 

"Of course | do. | wouldn't still be in this room if | didn't." 

The singer flashed a small smile to himself and took a deep breath. "I met Jani when he was just a teenager. 
He was amazing, even back then. We started Tricky Beans which evolved to Sonata Arctica. Our relationship 
was like brothers in the beginning. Having fun, causing havoc. Partners in crime and all that." 


Elias smiled when Tony took a breath. "So you weren't dating back then?" 


Tony shook his head. "No, not until our third album. l.l kissed Jani during the first tour. We were drunk and | 
just did it. He never mentioned anything the next day so | just figured he didn't remember." 


"But you did." 


"Oh fuck, did | ever. | wanted to kiss him again but | was too scared to approach him sober. And then after the 
Mikko thing on the second tour, | decided | was going to try again" 


Elias eyebrow raised. "The Mikko thing?" 


"| kissed him. | wanted to kiss Jani but | ended up next to Mikko one night and it just happened. Unlike with Jani, 
he freaked out. He was furious. He wanted to leave the band then and there but Marko and Tommy managed 


to convince him to stay until the end of the tour. He left right after. | think he's still pissed at me." 


Marko snorted from outside of the door. "Pissed isn't the word for it, he was ready to kil Tony. Tommy and | 
managed to hold him back while Jani protected Tony. I'd never seen him so enraged but | didn't know why he 
was angry until today. Why does that not surprise me?" 


Tony ignored him and continued on. "When we were writing Winterheart's, | approached Jani one night. | thanked 
him for protecting me and kissed him. | totally expected him to pull back and get angry like Mikko - but he 
didn't. He kissed me back We..we were a couple after that." 


Elias was silent, careful to choose his next words. "So you dated and then.well, did something happen to change 


that?" 


The singer shuddered and wrapped his arms around his knees to hug them. "During most of it, | was the 
dominant one. Not that Jani just laid back and did nothing, but it was usually me who started it. Over time it 
started to change. Jani would drink before we would get together and try to change it. He was playful about it, 
pinning me to the bed but not..not hard enough to break free from. | just thought he was messing around, 


making fun of me or something. If | had paid more attention... could have... 
Tony stopped talking and buried his head into his knees, hiding his face from Elias and forcing himself to 
breathe deeply. The guitarist sighed and remained where he was, afraid of scaring Tony again. His hands 
twisted in his lap, fingers overlapping and entwining to keep himself from pulling Tony into his arms and never 
letting go. 

KEKEKE 

"Keep going, Tony. You need to tell him the rest. Trust me, it will help." 

He pulled his head up from his knees and stared at the door. "I can't.Marko, it's..." 


"You can. | know you can. You need this, you really do.” 


Tony rubbed his eyes with the heel of his hands and turned back to Elias. The guitarist looked back at him 


with sympathetic eyes, waiting for him to continue on. 


"He started to get moodier with each tour. At the time, | didn't know the reason but it was because of his 
civil duty. He kept it from us that he hadn't done it yet. | was too blinded by my feelings for him to remember 


or even care. He was..he was all | wanted" 


His hands started to shake, eyes slipping shut to keep from breaking. Elias couldn't stand it anymore and placed 
his hand over the top of Tony's. 


"I'm here if you need me." 


Tony looked down at it but didn't move away. Elias released the breath trapped inside when Tony muttered 
"thanks" under his breath. 


"The heavy drinking started soon after. Instead of being slightly buzzed when we were together, he was all out 
drunk. | mean, | was too sometimes, but not..not that bad. He would get frustrated at me if | was moving too 


slowly for him." He paused, biting his bottom lip. "I don't think I'll ever forget the first time he hit me." 
Elias winced. He knew something like that was coming, but he still didn't like hearing it. 


| was joking with him about something and he thought | was being serious. One moment | was laughing, 


then.then he called me a bastard and punched me." 


Tony reached up to touch his face, rubbing the place where he'd been hit. "He.he said sorry and stormed out 
of the room. | didn't know what to do..to think. He'd never done that before. | blamed myself for pushing him." 


Elias shook his head. "It wasn't your fault." 


Tony ignored him. "The next day, he pretended like nothing happened. | asked him about it and he said that he 


didn't remember. | wasn't about to call him a liar so | just pushed it aside." 


Tony rest his chin on his knees, his face lightly brushed against Elias' hand. The guitarist swallowed the lump in 
his throat and resisted the urge to stroke the side of Tony's face. 


"The drinking subsided a little when we were out of Finland, but as soon as we came back he was more and 
more drunk everyday. Drunk and angry. | should have known our homeland had something to do with his 
moodiness but | didn't. | just wanted to keep being with him, despite his constant frustration with me. Nothing | 
could do would please him and any little thing turned into a screaming match. Marko asked me if anything was 


wrong and l.l lied to him. | told him that Jani was just being moody." 


Marko snorted "One of the many lies Tony would tell me during that time. | was stupid to not confront Jani 


when | had the chance." 


The singer ignored the comment. "One night at the Nummirock festival our argument got out of hand. I'm sure 


the people around us could hear it all over the festival. He told me that we were through. | couldn't believe 
what | was hearing. | begged him to reconsider, to take me back. Something about it make him laugh. | didn't 
think it was funny so | told him so. At the top of my lungs. He lunged at me, covering my mouth with his hand. 
| didn't.! couldn't do anything. He pushed me down on a nearby bed, hand still firmly over my mouth. | was.. 
was scared at what he might do but he didn't do anything. He just watched me with those eyes and then let 


go. 
Marko swore outside the door. Henrik grimaced, hearing it for the first time. 


"He avoided me for the next festival. | begged him to give me another chance. | didn't want to let go of what 
we had. | couldn't give him up if I'd tried He was like my addiction and | was jonesing for another fix." 


Elias stared at Tony dumbfounded. "How could you want that back? Tony, he was abusing you." 


"You don't understand, Elias. | couldn't.| didn't want it to be over. It had been a part of my life for so long that 


| was lost without it." 

"But, this is madness. He treated you like shit and you let him." 
"Shut up Elias and let him finish!" 

Elias shot a dirty look over to the door and closed his mouth. 
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Tony picked at the bottom of his shirt. "We were in Germany before the trip to Finland to end that part of 
the tour. Jani was drinking on the bus alone when | approached him. | remember sitting down on the couch next 
to him and asking him something. He glared at me with those eyes and told me to fuck off. | leaned over and 
kissed him. | thought maybe it would make him want me again. He kissed back, much to my surprise. We ended 
up naked and rolling around the couch soon after. It was like it was in the beginning, sweet and passionate. My 
Jani was back, | thought. | rolled him over to his back, like | had many times before, but he fought me. | 
protested when he rolled me over to my back. He looked down at me and said that if | wanted this, that | had 


to learn how to take it" 

Elias sighed but said nothing for fear of retribution from Marko. 

"We hadn't switched off that much during our relationship but | wanted him at that point so | ignored it. He 
was much rougher than | had been as the dominant one but | didn't care. We were together again, that's all 
that mattered” The singer's face contorted. "When we got back to Finland, it started to get bad." 


Elias muttered "started to get bad" under his breath and shook his head. 


Tony paid him no heed. "He was drunker and angrier than I'd ever seen him be. He'd be all happy on stage but 


once he came off he turned darker. He was like..a different person. It was like he had no gentleness left for me. 
Our nights together become even rougher. | was desperate for the affection to care. He was my lover and 
there is always a little pain with pleasure." 


Elias bit on his tongue to stop himself, his frustration and anger slowly building inside. 


‘Our last show for that year was in Oulu. The show was great but afterward it was something out of a 
nightmare. | had gotten used to Jani being rough with me but that night it was like | was with someone else. He 
pinned me down to the backstage couch and..and..and forced himself on me. There's no other way to say it. | 
was screaming and he laughed at me, calling me weak, a loser. He kept going, despite my struggling. They only 
made him..made him go faster. | pleaded with him but he didn't stop until he came. | waited until he left the 
room to break down and cry. | remember telling myself that he was just wound up from the last gig and that 


gave me comfort for a while." 
Marko sighed in annoyance and glanced over at Henrik. The keyboardist's face was covered with confusion. 


"The next tour started three weeks later. | went home and tried to pretend that nothing bad had happened. 


Though my wife mentioned that | was a lot more jumpy than she'd even seen me. | said it was nerves and left 


it at that." 


"Again with the understatements, Tony. Jumpy was not the word for it. Every time any of us would get near 
him offstage, he'd freak out. Jani was the only one he wasn't nervous around which struck me as odd at the 
time." 


Tony glanced at the door. "He was..he was my lover. | couldn't be nervous around him." 


Elias shook his head and broke his silence. "Dammit Tony, why the fuck do you keep defending him! | don't give 
a shit about how he was your lover. You shouldn't have to take something like that! Nobody should!" 


Marko thumped on the door. "Elias, | will come in there if you don't stop interrupting. Tony is fucked up, deal 
with it!" 


Elias sulked in the corner muttering to himself. Tony watched him with confusion, until he pushed it out of his 
mind. 


"We were in Quebec, | think, when it started to wear on me. Jani forced me every chance he could get and my 
body started to repel it. | became sicker and sicker on tour. Marko again asked me if | was alright and l.. lied 
again. | could tell he was starting to suspect something but | just dismissed it. That night Jani tried to force 
me and | said no because | was too tired. He called me a liar and did it anyway. | managed to struggle out and 
made a break for the door. He grabbed me by the wrist and hauled me to the ground. |. tried to push him off 
but | was too weak to put up enough of a fight. He raised his fist up in the air and..and hit me in the jaw. | 
remember it hurting more than him forcing his way inside me, the tears blinding me when | looked up at him 


with fear." 


The guitarist looked over at him and sighed. "Why do you do this to me? One minute l'm angry at you and the 


next | want to make your pain go away. It's is always like this around you?" 


Marko snorted "You're finally getting it. And yes it is, but we love him anyway. Keep going Tony, you only have 
a little ways to go." 


Tony nodded and stretched his legs out to sit cross-legged. "I avoided him for most of the tour after that, too 
scared to be in the same room with him without the others nearby. | started hanging out with Tommy and 
Marko more to get out of the bus where Jani was. One night we were going to go out somewhere but | need 
to change my clothes. | went on the bus by myself without thinking, without realizing that | could run into Jani 
alone. | got about half way to my bunk when | saw him sitting on the couch drinking. Every part of my body 
wanted to be near him except my mind which screamed run away. But | didn't. | just stood there watching him 


like | had for years." 


The singer looked down at the clenched hands on his lap. "He got up and confronted me. Accusing me of avoiding 
him, avoiding our relationship. | made a move to walk out but he stopped me with his hand on my arm. He 
pleaded me to take him back, that he was sorry for what he had done, promising that he would never do it 
again. For a small moment, | believed him. He leaned over and kissed me. Gone was the cruel bastard I'd been 
dating for the past year and back was the sweet guy I'd fallen for. | let him get me naked, despite the screams 
echoing in my head. He pinned me down, gentle like the times he used to joke with me. | looked up at him, 
wondering what he would do next. He smiled and my blood went cold. Back were those eyes, piercing me with 
their stare. He leaned down to whisper in my ear, ‘How does it feel to be used, how does it feel to be so 


utterly..broken" 


Tony wrapped his arms around himself, rubbing his ribs to warm his body. "l.l struggled to break free but he 
held fast. My knee went up and hit him in the crotch. It made him release one of my arms and | thought | 
might be able to get away, until his fist came crashing into my nose. He broke it. Tears filled my eyes. could.. 
couldn't see him anymore but | could feel him attacking me everywhere. | can't.! can't remember much after 


that. | only remember Marko being there at some point" 


Marko took a swig of vodka and handed the bottle back to Henrik. "When Tony didn't show up after thirty 
minutes, | went looking for him. As soon as | walked on board the bus and heard him screaming, | lost it. | 
found Jani looming over Tony. He was beating him, hard, over and over. | don't know where | found the strength 
but | grabbed a hold of Jani and threw him across the room. He crashed to the floor getting knocked out by 
the fall. | grabbed a blanket and put it over Tony's body. He tried to move away from me, not realizing that | 
wasn't Jani. | rubbed the blood and crap off his face so he could see who | was. Once he did, he lunged into my 
arms, shaking from head to toe. Tommy walked in around that time and swore. He ran over to me and 
wondered why | had a naked Tony burrowing into me. Jani started to stir on the floor and | clenched my fists. | 
gently handed Tony over to Tommy and moved closer to Jani. At that point | was ready to beat him like he did 
to Tony, but Henkka walked in and stopped me before | did." 


Elias grimaced and looked over at Tony. "Fuck, that's how your nose got messed up. | asked you about it once 


and you said it had always been like that. Jani did that to you.” 


"The next day we all sat down together except for Tony who was being looked after by one of our crew. | 
confronted Jani and told him what | thought of his actions against Tony. | remember clearly saying that if he 
ever touched Tony again, | would smash every single one of his fingers so he wouldn't be able to play guitar 
again We didn't know what to do bandwise since we didn't feel right making the decision without Tony. Once he 
was better, we decided to finish out the last couple festival gigs and head back to our homes to record the 
next album. Thankfully we didn't have to see each other as we all have studios. It let Tony recover in peace 


without being afraid of Jani constantly." 
"Why the hell didn't you kick Jani out then and there? Why keep him in the band to torment Tony?" 


Tony smiled at Elias, the first time in a while. "We found out about him avoiding his civic duty and we knew the 
police would come looking for him. Marko suggested it to me and | reluctantly agreed. That's why we contacted 
you, we knew already that the end was near for him." 


"Well yeah, but still. You had to pose in pictures with him and be around him for the album." 

"We found ways like having me in a separate room while they were doing the pictures. The photographers just 
assumed | was some arrogant rockstar that had to be sequestered but it was really to avoid Jani. And then 
shortly after that, he was carted away. I'll never forget the day that they came to our rehearsal place in the 
woods and arrested him. He had no idea it was going to happen so fast. He almost..he almost looked frightened 


at the prospect. Me, | was finally free of him." 

Elias nodded but said nothing. 

RE 

"Ok Marko, | think I've fulfilled my part of the bargain" 


The bassist smiled and nodded. "Yes, you have and l'm proud of you. Well not the part where you lied and hid 
the fact that you were being beat up by Jani, but the fact that you were able to tell Elias what happened.” 


"As much as | hate to say it, but thank you for this. | feel.! feel like something has been lifted. A weight 


that's been holding me down for so long.” 
"Then my work is done." 
Tony glared at the door. "Bastard." 


The wooden door creaked open and Tony watched Henrik and Marko get up off the floor. They walked out of 


the area leaving Elias and Tony alone. Tony looked over at Elias, wondering why he'd been so quiet. 


"You alright?" 

Elias looked up with a frown "I don't know what to make of this. You let him beat you constantly and took it 
without telling anyone until it was too late. You kept being near him because you were afraid to be alone. | 
don't understand this mentality, | don't understand how you could ruin yourself for..was it even love anymore, 
warped as it was?" 

Tony snorted at him. "I don't understand it myself. I'm just fucked up, | guess." 


The guitarist climbed off the floor and headed for the doorway. Tony reached over and grabbed his arm. 


Elias looked down at it. "Yeah." He sighed, and tried to shrug Tony's hand off. "You might be too fucked up for 


me, Tony. | can't. wouldn't be able to give you what you need” 
"And what exactly do you think | need?" 

"Abuse." Elias shook his head. "Am | wrong? You thrive on being knocked around. That's how | see it" 
Tony gaped at him. "You can't be serious? You think | enjoyed if?" 


"Didn't you? Love makes people blind for a lot of things - but this is just madness. | can only come to the 
conclusion that you liked it, that you somehow felt you deserved the abuse that Jani dished out." 


"| can't believe you're saying this, after what I've just told you for the past hours. Sure, | stayed with him 


stupidly but you can't know what it's like to be so in love with someone that it consumes you." 

Elias shrugged. "I guess | don't" 

Tony let go of Elias' arm. The guitarist glanced at him and walked out of the bathroom. 

The singer looked around the empty bathroom. So full of life just a while ago and now so dead. Tears started 
to prick at his eyes and he willed them to stop but they didn't. His hands covered his face when he slid down 
to his knees on the tiled floor. Every part of his body shook, the emotions coming out from all directions and 


overwhelming him. 


Marko stood in the doorway, watching him for a few seconds before walking inside. He knelt down beside Tony 


and wrapped his arms around him. The singer buried his head under Marko's chin and let himself cry. 
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Elias walked into the sitting area and awoke his computer. He pulled up the website and started to write out his 
Tour diary. 


Henrik watched him out of the corner of his eye while he updated his own tour diary. He finished the 
paragraph and sighed. 


"| should probably kick myself for saying this, but give Tony a chance." 


The guitarist snorted but didn't look up from his laptop. "/ should kick you for saying it. You heard the same 
story that | did. Can you honestly say that you'd want to be with Tony after that?" 


"| was there when it happened. I'm still here. His past is against him, but he deserves the same thing that all 


of us deserve." 
"And what the hell is that?" 


"To be happy. And you make him happy. I've seen how he's like with you. He was never so exuberant for Jani, 
even when they were together and happy.” 


Elias looked up at him but said nothing. 


"He's a good guy, despite what Marko might have told you. He's devoted, albeit a bit too devoted at times, but 
he'll never turn his back on you. None of us are perfect. If you're looking for perfection, then you chose the 
wrong band to be a part of. We all have faults, good and bad, but we continue to stick together because we 
believe in each other. Jani didn't belong. We didn't know then, but now even he knows that. You, on the other 


hand, do. | know it. You're one of us, as messed up and confused as the rest of us." 
Marko snorted from the doorway, Tony standing a ways behind him. 
"When the hell did you get so smart?" 


Henrik gave Marko a sly wink. "All of those years of being around you must have rubbed off. Or l'm just 
pulling it all out of my ass? Either way works." 


| honestly don't want to know what you have in your ass," he grunted. "But Elias - it is true. All of the things 
that | told you about Tony were to give you a heads up. The reason | wanted you to stay away from him was 
not because | didn't want you do be involved with him, it was because | knew Tony wasn't ready for it. | don't 
know if he'll ever be ready, but | knew he had to get out in the open what was bugging him before beginning a 
new relationship. It would just ruin it, if he hadn't" 


Tony snorted from behind Marko. "And when the hell did you get so smart about the inner workings of my 


mind?" 
Marko laughed and turned around. "Years of being around you and watching. It's what | do best." 


The singer rolled his eyes at him and sat down next to Henrik. He reclaimed his computer and booted it back to 


life. All eyes in the room were on him, just like a crowd watching one of their shows. 


Tommy, however, was the first one to break the silence. "So there you all are. | figured you were still having a 


party in the bathroom. Does this mean | can stop using the kitchen sink to piss in?" 
Tony raised his eyebrow at him. "Remind me to never use the sink when Tommy is on board” 
"Well, where else was | supposed to use?" 


Marko walked further into the room and picked up Tony's water bottle. "How about one of these? And it's not 


like we were in there that long. Maybe an hour or so." 

"Um, you were in there for four hours. The bus just stopped at a place so we can get some dinner." 

Tony's eyes bugged when he looked down at his computer's clock. "Fuck, he's right 

Henrik shrugged his shoulders and closed his laptop. "Then we might as well get some food." 

The guys shuffled out, following Tommy, except for Tony and Elias. Again they were alone in a room together. 


Tony shut down his computer and glanced over at Elias. "I'm sorry. lim sorry for putting you through this. Ill 
understand if you want to be as far away from me as you possibly can. | wouldn't blame you if you did.” 


"Everything inside is telling me | should but a small part of me isn't. | do want to trust you Tony, | really do, 
but | don't know if | can right now." 


The singer nodded but said nothing more. He walked partway out of the room before being stopped by Elias’ 
arm. Their eyes connected for a brief moment, little hints of affection winding around the edges. Tony opened 
his mouth to say something but nothing would come out. 

Elias moved closer, within a good six inches of him and stopped. His hands reached up to Tony's face and 
stroked the sides, fingers feeling the outline of his beard and the stubble that grew within the last couple 
hours. Tony swallowed hard and waited, unmoving and holding his breath. 

"| shouldn't do this but..." 

The guitarist leaned down and... 

"Come on you guys! | want to eat!" 


Both jumped away from each other and glared at Tommy in the doorway. 


He scoffed at them. "You can do that later! Come on" 


Elias shrugged his shoulders and shot a shy smile over to Tony. The singer returned it with one of his own 


before being hauled out of the bus by a whining Tommy. 


THE END 


